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“Oh, all sorts of things, my dear,”
“he sald. “You wouldn't understand
if I told you. What has he doue!
\\'hat hasn't he done ? would be
the better question. It’s a wonder
the property has stood it; but I
believe there's no end to his wealth
even now, and though he has heen
making <ucks and drakes of lhe

money ever since he came into it.

CHAPTER II.

“Is he an old man ?” asked Elaine
with languid curJosity.

*Oh, no,” replied the major. “Oh,
1o; quite young. Thirty, thirty-
two, or something like that.”

“That seems old,” remarked El-
alue, with all the superiority of
twenty-ojiey

The major shook his head.

“Okl! What must I be then, my
dear 7"

She looked at him with a gentle
smile,

“You will never be old, dear,” she

id ;

“T-hunk you, my love” said the
major, and he smoothed his mous-
tache with his pe.fectly gloved hand.

“At any rate, the Marquis is old |

in wickedness if he’s youug in years.

I wonder what brings him down to!
Bareiield 7’ he added, musingly. “In |
*the middle of the season, too. Not |

that he cares much about the sea-

eon. Shouldn’t wonder il he has|

been up to wsome deviltry wup in
London, and. has come down here
out of the way.”

Elaine smiled.

“What crime could such a man— !

and a marquis—commit in Lonaon?’
she said. “Sreak into a church—or
what, papa ?”

The major laughed.

“] dom’t know. Oh, he's equal to

that, and wouldn’t hesitate to do |
it, I should say, if he thought it

would amuse him. At any rate, he
wouldn’'t be balked by any fear of
the consequences. Well, I must be off,

1-expect suerwin will be waiting for |

me. Shall I bring him pack to din-
ner, Elaine?”

“Not to-night, dear,” she said.
“There is ounly cold mutton and—
well, it depends upon Bridget's pow-
ers of persuasion whether there will
even be a pudding.”

“Ab, well, weil,” said the major,
drawing an eagy sigh. “"Confouhd the
gradesmea ! Give me a kiss, my dear,
and I'll be off.”

She leaned forward, and he kissed
the beautifal flower-like face lov-
ingly and proudly enough, and as
he went jaunt.ly down the narrow
passage Elaine heard his still melo-

dious voice humming an air from the |
last of the Sullivan and  Gilkbert |

operas.
Elaine looked at the flag absently ;

the sun was sinking, and the | goyioyg work. The valley beneath |
| her was lying {n the evening sun-
| light, like a vignette of Birket l'os-

ter's; the rippie of the stream, the |

redk bunting was glowing a deeper
crimson than before in the warm
glow. Sh2 was thinking not so

much of the marquis as of the beau- |

tiful house standing in the midst of
thé lovely valley, with its wealth
of foliage and purling river, and
woudering at any one, mad and
wicked though he might be, ever
leaving it. Nmce she had come a

sion a score of times, and then only

for a few hours or days at a tuue, |

The door opened with the bang
which Bridget always managed to
give it, and that [faidtbful hand-
maid entered, bearing the jug care-
fully. g

“Well, -I've got it, Miss Elaine!”
she exclaimed, triumphantly. * And
& rare Job I had Really, that old
Scone was a'most imperent. ‘You
tell Miss Elaine, with my compli-

mernits,’ says he, ‘that if it wasn't | t

for her sake, I'd—-"'

“
“Never mind,” said Elaine, “you |

have got it, and it's very clever of

you to have done s, llnugn you !

have been gone so long
thought you had tak
leave, and milked one of Mr.

!
Bridget colored rather guiltily,
“Well, to tell the truth, miss, I did

wait a little, for Mr. Scone was en-

gaged talking to Mr. Ingram, the
house steward at the Castle, and

1 couldn’t interrupt their conversa-
I [

tion.”

“Certainly not; that would have

been rudeness entirely run:um to
your nature, Bridget."”
“Yeg, miss. The (u»-lle all in a

flurry, so it seems. Mr. Ingram had |

o telegram to say the markiss was
coming down to-morrow, and lo and
behold if he doesn’t come down to-
day, all unexpected ; and Mr. Ingram
had run up to see if Mr. Scone could
send down two of his sons to help in

the stables. Not that Mr. Ingram |

knows whether they'll be really

wanted, for his lordship may be off |

again to-morrow, or he may stay
forever.”

“That would be a long visit, Brid-
get,” saild Elaine, beating up the
eggs and scarcely listening.

“Yes, miss. Mr. Ingram says he
never knows; and he says he be-
lieves the markiss himsell don’t
know. It’s just as it comes Into his
head. He's a sort of here to-day and
gone to-morrow gentleman, miss.
Dreadful trying he must be to have
in the 'ouse. Mr. Ingram says that
pometimes the least thing willi put
him out, and that he swore dread-
ful becamse there was no carrlage
1o meet him at the station, forget-
ting as he’d said to-morrow in-
gtead of to-day, in the telegram:
and sometimes Mr. Ingram says that
he won't notice anything, and don’t

to know what's going on.
5 to mealp—"'

“Bridget, all this is very inter-
esting, no doubt, put what about
the drawing room you were go.ng
to dust

“Yes, miss; but I was going to

tell you what Mr. Ingram said about |
the meals at the eastie. He says that |

sometimes when %There’s a dinner

least, miss,” said Bridget, cheen-
fully ignoring Elaine’s irony. “Iwas
only going to say that .while we
were talking, who should come up
but her. I don't know why it Is,
Miss Elaine, but I really can’t abear
that Miss Inchley. Perhaps it’s be-
cause she's got red hair——"

Elzine could not repress a smile.

“Well, miss, you may laugh; but I
never could like & person wj.th bhair
like hers. And she gives herselfl such
airs, too. And only the housekeeper’s
niece efter all! I've heard some peo-
ple says as they thought her pretty !
Irern\ ! W h\. her eyes are green,
right donn green, Migs Elaine ; and
as to her figure—well, give me a lit-
tle mme fleeh and blood for my
taste.” | N

“*And give me the s epan for the
tvploca. interrupted Elaine with the
resignation of despalr.

“Yes, miss, there it is. She came up |
in that quiet—I call it speaking—way !

of hers, and said, quite as if she was
the mistress of the Castle and every-
thing in it, ‘Mr. Ingram,’ says she,
looking' &t him full in the face, ‘his
lordship has arrived, and will be ask-
ing for you.' And off she goes without
s0 much as a word to me or Mr.

coue, w ho is & mos’ respectable man. |
] for Ll:ine had held up her |

and with a gesture or en-
treaty and command, “I'm going!”
But as she opened the door she man-
aed to add: “*And dressed like a reg-
ular lady, too, miss! A fur cape
round her shoulders, and a felt hat

e Mrs. Bradley's, the rector’s lady.
And what time will you have the din-
ner, Mise Elaine 2

bt I-past elght, as usval,” sald
Elzine, and closed the door with her
foot to mup any further flow of the
torrent of words.

Then, the pudding being q\n\v ready
for the baking, which could be trust-
ed, with more or less safety, to
jridget, Elaine ran up to her
own room, put on her hat and light
summer Jjacket, and went into the
garden.

Myrtle Cottage stood on the brow
of the hill, the garden below it, the
valley lower stiill, and it was per-
haps the pretfiest little garden in
all Barefield. Just now it was rich
with ull the glory of the June roses,
whieh with tne plnks filled the air
with perfume. The roses and the rest
of the flowers were Elaine's charges,

j and nearly all her spare time was
speot in this little floral paradise,

in avhich she was, though she knew
it not, the most beauteous flower
of them all.

She had intended when she came
out to do quite a good hour's gan-
dening, but after she had cut a hand-
ful ol roses for the dinner table she
began to feel disinclined for more

soft sough of the lealy branches, the
1\11‘1\1u1un~ song of the bi ;, seemed
to gry (uum' fuvitingiy, and af-
te™y moment or two of irresolution,
she took up a book and went down
the narrow path which wound from

131 7 hillsid
child to Bareileld, the flag had uul)‘} AL gEadRn coetl-the 118 10e:

waved above the white stoned man- |

“I daresay I could get some trout,’
she said to herself, for among her
other accompusuwents Elaine threw
a capital fly; “but I feel too lazy
even for that)”

To feel luzy one must be tolerably
happy, and notwitustanding the ma-

| Jor s chronic siate o1 hard-upp.shues

end tne butcier  and buker, Llain

hl\ happy tuls evening. Given youih

periect heulth, and a sweet tem-

it is not duficult to ve happy

on a June eveuing, when all nature

cries aloud in heavenly music, 1 am

muer ! Rejoice in me, and be
¢

> reached the bottom of the

gowmng to a favorite nook at

the foou of tue trunk of a huge oak

which overhung the stream, she Op- |

ened her book.
a voume of Gabriel Ros-
rems. Tucy are very ueauti-

| ti's §
| ful; their mueic is x\rrhrt their se n<i <
jut | billlards, 1 thipk, he said.”

timent 4uli of tuman passion.
you must hav loved y_
have sguffered—to thorough.y under-

stand and appreciate them, and to |
Elaipne the full meaning of the exquis- |

ite lyrics was as yeL a sealed wuuk.
Love, love, it was all love! What
weas this love for which men gladly
died ; and women—harder still !—won,
lost, and still lived ?

She let the volume sink on her lap,
and looked dream.ly at the sir
No, it was all mystery to he

)ast compreh 0. St

I
geen the man whose face couid cause |

her heart to thrill, w » voice could

make the subtla music within her

cars of which this poet spoke. Per-

ehe never shou.d meet him ; per-

aps she would go all through life

without knowing what it all meant

» looked up with somethéng like

gh, and suddenly the pensive ex-

gsion on her face fled, and gave

p ace to that look of reserve which

had so successfully kept her admirers
at arm’'s length.

A man was coming down the npar.
row path from the cottage, and
E.dine saw that it was Captain Sher-
win. [She sat for a4 moment or two
\\ul"hln;_’ him, with her lips com-

pressed and the dark brows drawn |

straizht over her eyes, as was their
wont when she was thcuzhtful or dis-
pieased ; then she plcked up the book |
and, mxing.m.', to her feet, \\ulked
quickly along the bank of Uu' stream.
She knew that if she had remained
where she was for a few moments
longer he would have reached a
point on the hill from which he
must have seen ber, and she did not
want to be seen by Captain Sherwin.

Ic¢ was not because she particularly
dislised him that she avoided him.
She neither liked nor disliked him,
For all her sweetness of digposition,
E.aine was slow to make friends, and
this Captain Sherwin was almost a

| stranger. The major had made his

ready as might be set before a King, | gequaintance at the clup, and had
his lordhhip won’t come In for hours | yygught him to the cottage once or

after, and that perhaps if he does
come in in time, he'il just walk up-
stairs and leave the dinner to kick
its heels——"

“That must be a performance
worth seeing,” said Elalne.

“Just as if he’d had his dinper,
which of course he can’t have had,
because he never goes outside the
castle ﬁmu* or eats a meal any-
where t at home.”

“The drawing-room!” suggested

Yes, miss,” said Bridget, “I was

going. Did I tell you about that
Inchley, Miss Elaine "

I don't think s0,” said Elaine, ab-
sopbed in her puddlng “But never
mind. You mustn t tire yourself with

talking, Brid
"Oh I'n not  tired in  the very

twice, and the eaptain had made him-
sell very ugree&hle: 80 agreeable,
that Elaine had almost been inclined
to reproach hersell for not liking
him very much. He was a tall, good-
looking young fellow, with [air hair
and a yellow moustache, whieh Brid-
et would have pronounced “gold-
ing." He had small, delicate hands
and feet. and a smile—once or twice
Elaine fancied that It was because
of his smile that she could not like
him as well as he, no doubt, deserved ;
and yet most persons thought Capt.
Sherwin's smile a very pleasant
one. And his voice, espuecially when
he spoke to Elaine, was soft and
persuasive. His gyes, too, were ofa
good blue, but they had an uncom-
fortable trivg of seeking the ground
when lie gpg e to one, and -even when
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not exactly shifty, but
restless and uneasy
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tich, sure to become s0; and though
he had left the service, had a good
deal of the military bearing.

It was strange that she did not
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like him; strange that she should, Mrs. Amelia Coates, aged 97, the
like a startled fawn, fly at his ap-| oldest woman in Toronto, is dead:

The Industrial Exhibition Associa-
tion has repaid Toronto the $4,-

‘wulkod quickly along the
bank, her brows drawn straight over

her lovely eyes, until she came to 000 loan.

a rustic bridge. There she stopped | An interesting astronomical dis-
and hesitated. The bridge spanned | COVery Is announced regarding the

the river which divided the Nairne | Planet Jupiter.

grounds from the meadows. Il she The bulding occupied by the Bap-
crossed it she could find a perlet tist Book Room on Richmond street

screen in the lilac bushes and laur- | west, Toronto, has been sold.
els on the other side to conceal her \
fromn Captain Sherwin, and at most %
times she would not have hési-
tated for a momeut; but as she
stood and fooked wistfully acruss
the bridge she remcmbered that the
marquis had come home, and that
ithe eastle grounds were forbidden
Jand; to her under the circumstances.

west pari of Toronto.

enter upon lns duties.

must be approaching. If she re-| made against Mr. A. Mmiscampbell.
mained where she was, he would be Fire did $40,000 damage in

at her side in a few minutes. After | bullding at (. John, N. B. The
all, it was running a very slight risk. | sampie rooms of John Macdonald
It was pot ilkely that the dreaded | & Co., Tpronto, were in the build-

marquis would be wanpdering about | ing.
the grounds so soon after his arri-
val. She crossed tbe bridge quickly
and dropped down on a grassy bank
pehind the’lilac bushes, and—smiled
with a sense of serene security.

A minute or two afterward she
heard a man's [oois_eps on the bridee

perance cause has asked for

dth.

‘ Fortunate?’ she sald, almost |herst, N.
coldly. » | Deseronto.

e smiled still more persigtently. | Alr. Wiliam Mackenzie announced
Yes. Your maid told me that you fat Wiungpeg that the C wlian |
had gone down the hill, and I ven- | Northern wounid be extended from
tured to follow you; but I thought | Port Arthur to' Quegbec, and the
I had lost you.” | James Bay line from Toronto was

* How did you find me ?” she asked, | already under way,

almost In a tone of annoyance. BRITISH AND ¥OREIGN.
He glanced at her for a second, | E

t!u ! his eyes dropped to her feet.

Jy the grass that you had trod.| Pioneer, abandoned on the Atiantic,
der down along the bank. The foot-' Were rescued py the liver Rotter-

marks stopped at the bridge, and I dam. ,

guessed you had crossed it. It was President Loubet, of France, has
sent $2,000 for the relief of suilerers
Elaine’s face did not relax. from the earthguake at Andijan,

u very lucky guess.”

seemmed to her that he had, so o | Russlan Turkestan.
speak, tracked her down, apd
maldenly spirit resented it.

“his is private ground,” she said,
“and I have no right to be here.”

“0Oh, all right,"” he sald. “I should 18,0,
think Lord Nairne would feel honor- |
ed by your presence.” |

Elaine rose and stood ‘irresolute,
wondering how long he meant to
stay, and how—how she could get |

rid of bimy next meeting of the Civy Council.

“] don't, know Lord Nairne,” she| The Hollaud-Ame 1 line steam-
d, l‘m the sake of saying some-! Ship Roiterd m, wihl arrived at
lhm;r “but I should think he \\uud Antwerp irom aew work yesterd:ry,
>)d the crew of the Capadaln
“Then he must be even a ;_rrn:x\-»r' ‘hooner Ploneer, v h was aban-

feel anything but honored.”

boor than he is credited with being,” | donad in the Atlanti
came the soft, and instant response. | T *urelhu wun
“Have you seen my father, Caplain | L be.
Sherwin ? He was expecting youa | € mect other pl
this afternoon, and has gone down sultation ln regard
to the club to meet you—to pla) 1t he King of \',
& from a bronchial
“No. 1 have not seen him; and it Cardinal Vannutelli, Pr
is too hot for billiards. How beau- Apostolle Penitentl
tiful it is here.” | 218 with matrimoznlal guestio
(To be continued.) ree the Pope eould notl unde
g X et nn Crown Prince of Saxony.
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No. 10, presented her “m\ the fol- | women and chidren be sent to safe
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highly-esteemed teacher, Miss E. J.
Hull, of Ancaster 3 8. \u 10, the
pupils of Maple Leaf School, S. 5.
lowing address, accompanied by a | POrts.
beautiful opal ring. Miss Hull has
taught here for the past seven

formed her duties with cheerfulness, | 87e Very inferior in numbers.
and winning the respect of all. Miss N 3> R e SRS

Hull goes to take charge of the Flattered Herself.

school in the village. The address| NMiss Hatty—And when he proposed,

was signed, on behalf of the school, | did you refuse him?

by Lila C. Vansickle, Nellie E. Wil- Miss Antikue—No; I Just didn't
son, Carrie Baguley, R. D. Kitchen, | have the heart to, because T knew
B. W. 8poar, (4 A. Kivell and Harry | he could not live without me.—Col-

Vansickle, umbus State Journal.

new brick company has secured
a large tract of land in the north-

Rev. Dr. Gordon, of Halifax, Prin-
cipal-elect of Queen’s University,
will be in Kingston next week to

Particulars in the Sault Ste. Marie
She lovked pack. She couws not see | election proilest have been [iled.
the gaptain, but she knew that he Saveral personal charges have been

A deputation on behall of the tem-

comwmission to iavestigate alieged
irregularities in the votlng on Dec.

George W. Cottrell, bookkeeper for
and Captain Sherw.n swood beside her, | the Bennett Furpiture Company at
Stood with his hat in his hand, the | 1ondou, Ont., uled suddenly vw.ng to
sun turning his fair bair to gold, the bursting of a blood vessel in his
with a smile—the smile—upon his | Brain. .
face. ' Hon, A. G. Blair has given an order

Good eveuning, Miss Delaine,” he for pox and freight cars amounting
gald in his soft voice; “I am awlully | to $400,000, to ve divided beiween
fortunate !" Messrs. Rhodes, Currie & Co., of Am-
, and the Rathbun Co., of

The crew of the Canadian schoooer

Judge Scmuel Danks Waddy, Ee-
corder of »nef.leld siuce 1894, and
loim.rly Preddent o1 the \wesleyul
Comerence, is dead. He was borun in

In a letier, dated Dec. 16, Andrew
| Carnegie ouers to gwve 365,000 to
| bul.d u brayeh library at wLiverpool
His oifer will be submiitted at the

THE BUSINESS MAN ~  §
AND HIS TYPEWRITER. g

Edith Sessions Tupper.

It is no joking matter —this ques-
tion of* the business man and the
attractive typewriter. It has been a
pretty serious affair at times—this
acquaintance begun in an office and
epaing perhaps at the altar—or in
some more tragic fashion.

You throw an agreeable, kindly dis-
posed, generous lellow, married or
single, constantly with a pretty‘
bright, sweet girl and there is lia-
ble to be something doing. Either the
man gets infatuated with the girl
or the girl ralls hopelessly in love
with the man; or the man's wife
gots jealous; or the man gets so
accustomed to the girl that he thinks
he eannot live without her and mar-
ries her and finds he can; or the
deuce is to pay in some way.

This vast army of attractive girls
that has hurled f{tself so suddenly,
upon business men and captured
them without a struggle is at times
a perplexing problem to the stu-
dent of social ethies. And although

I cannat say that I am deeply in-|

terested in the burning question,

“Where are the wives coming from |

a hundred years hence ?” there are
times when I wonder if it ivould
not have been better for the human
race had typewriting never been in-
vented. I am sure of one thing. Had
I a daughter and it should become
necessary for her to earn her Iiv-
ing she shouid not be a typewriter.

Now, do not get huffy, my dear
sir, and write me a sauc etter and
tell me I have an evil nd. For
that would not make it so, youn
know. Nor ask me why [ make such
a sweeplng assertion. Well, for many
reasons. I shall tell you a few of
them.

I think there is nothing sweeter
on earth than a sweet young girl
She is like a  delicate [lower
or a dehcious peach. But
if  she 1i» thrown constant-
ly among men it is almost im-
possible that the flower should not
be bruised or that the bloom should
not be brushed from the peach. So
I deplore conditions that impel a
young girl to seek her livelihood in
a business office. Something is wrong
in our soclal mechanism when so
manpy young girls are obliged to go
out in the world and jostie against
all sorts and conditions of men to

earn their bread. Nature never |

mecant woman to be a typewriter.
You cry “Nonsense!’ and set me
down a .crank. You say I a girl
is all right in hersell she will not
g0 very far astray. Well, perhaps.
But I wish you could look in at
certain restaurants in Chicago and
other large cities and see the
crowd of typewriting girls lunch-
ing with their employers. Many of
them are beautifully dressed—[ar
too much so for $10 per. For many
of them champagne- flows like

| waler. it Is a sad commentary on

tha freedom and progression of
the modern woman. Those girls
were all meant by nature io be
the loved, respected wives of decent
young men, not the battered toys
of hoary-headed old rakes,

This is, of course, only one phase
of the gquestion. But a. miglty
weighty one; one parents would
best consider carefully before giv-
ing Maud or Fanny or Gertie per-
misslon to study typewriting.

But this, you say, sir, Jdoes not
affect you. Perhaps not. There is
anoth2r phase wuich might, how-
ever. I can best state it by giv-
ing an lilustration whieh has coms
under my own k.owledge—ihe s.00y
ol the wreecsiug of a man's e by
his typewriter.

The man, a brililant, clever fel-
low, was happily marriad. He was
a professional man anpd required
the services of a typewriter. A
young woman applied [or the posi-
tion, proved her qgualitivations aud
became his clerk. S too, was

ystances annui the marrviage of

The movements of Tung-Fuh-Siang
give reason to expect trouble. He is
years, many of our pupils knowing | Eupposed to have 10000 warriors un-
1o other teacher. She has ever per- | der his command. The Imperial forces

CONSUMPTION
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| clever in her fashion. She souon |

BARILTON 43 LIGHT Co.|

made hersell indispensable to

| emgioyer, i he became uccus-

towed to her assuwing many of
tha burdensome detalis ol uls woirk

| aud 1 sving him of puwmerous re-
S | sponsiblidi After a whlie gos-
| glp- got ver) sy and rumors came
| to hus wi
| ed with ner husoand, and wiie us-

Suae remonstrat-

suriag him of nper faith, begged hum,
in ovder 10 slience the toague ol
scunda), to lind @ new typewriier,

| stenographer and factotum.

repied that it was impossi-
He could not get along with-
Miss  So-and-So. she under-
stood his work so well in all s
routin®, she was so useful, he

the upsbot was a divorce. Some
blameda his wY.e for her mtemper-
ate jealousy. But most people de-
clared he was a 100l

However, hn gltuck to his factotum
H.« left the city where he had estap-
li_had his bugiacss and made h.s nome.
He went w a nelghpuciug el
accepted an imporiant position.
Br>-and-So went with him and as
sumed wrection of his aljairs. After
a tyne she gave hun to uuderstand
that he cgught to marry her. She

contended that she had devoted her-|

seflf to his interests to the extent

of jeopardizing her good name anc l

dhat she deserved a rmulrd

Well, he married her. It was :\nt
awful shock to all bis professional |

associates. The woman was plain,

| of dieagreeable and pushing person-

ality and & will of iron. Everyone
said, *Good heavens!” when the ap-
paliing news was broken. Everyone
stared at everybody else, and not a
few cursed. It was inconceivable
that this brainy, cuitivated chap was

ito be yoked to a woman 5O imwmeus- |

urably his inferior. And many re-
ca.led the dJainty, charmung little
swife whoin he had left for this per-

son.
He confided with tears to one or
two intimate friends that he could

do no less, that his factotum had done |

80 much ¢ him,. had been so de-
voted to his interests, and that his
own life was ruined anyway and so
on ad infinitum. Of course his life
was ruined. But if he had had as
#t.nographor, type~wri. er, cleck, fac-
towum some bright young wan this
dreadful affalr would never have
occurred. The woman fastened her-
well like a leech upon him and he
cculd not shake her off.

I do not wish to be understood as
stating that all women type-writers
are elther leecches or battered toys.
Not at @ll. But I'll tell you what
I do think.

§ think it a great pH.y that the
ranks of the business should be so
largely recruited from young girls.

f think a business man should be
very careful lu his selection of a
stenc@Zrapher.

(I think an employer who makes a
gractice of lunching and wining and
Aining his type-wiriter should be boy-

HOLDS THE RECORD

Of being the purest, most economical and
most widely used Tea in the world.

“SALA

Cevlon Tea gives thetea-pot results. Sold only
in | :ad packets. 25¢, 30¢,40c¢, 50c and 60c
per ib. Black, Mixed or Green. By all grocers.

An

Pure, Fragrant and Cleansing.
BABY’S OWN SOAP

IS UNRIVALLED FOR NURSERY

Don’t risk Imitations on Baby's delicate skin,

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mrns,

GREAT MOVING SALE|s
New Address 38 King West.

Our entlire stock of Hair Goods, Aig-
and Halr Ornaments

store goods are

fine Christmas presents
never get a chance

Scalp Specialist

Increase Your Business

Eificient Telephone Facilities

We will quote you rates on Private |
Branch Exchange System in your Office,
Warehouse or Factory.

THE BELL TELEPHONE CO.,

A Good Light

There is no better artificial Ilghl than
\\ el ~b.\n h Gas Burner.

$0000900000000000000000000000000000000000000000¢

¥y known \\1 erever known at
Saves money and eyesigl

Diamonds

Rabies, Sapphires, Emeralds, Pearls.

stock of fine jewelry.
Rings, Pendants, Pins, Watches,
Chains, Links, Etc.

at a not necessarily high price.

THOMAS LEES

5 James Street North.

Temple’s" 'Livery.

High-Class Horses.

Carriages of every

46-42 Cathariue North.
Telophone No. 52.

B>VV VDV P

ardCoal

PROMPT DELIVERY

The MAGEE-WALTONCO

Phone 328 128 James St. North
D % S S b Yo S S S o o S 2 )

respectable business

|
who wrecks his
.home and his life for the sake of a
deserves all the disgrace
Ithnt'n comliig to him, and no com-
miseration for his blubbering,

[} .thlnk a man

DOMINION LINE
MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

LIVERPOOI. SERVICE.

From Portland. From Portland.
Californian an. 3|*Norseman......Jan. 17
‘Ottoman Jan. W | Colouian.... ....Jan. 24

Saloon—$30 and upwards,

¥or Avonmouth Dock and Bristol trom Port-
iand—"Knglishmaa about 8th Jan,

BOSTON TO LIVERPOOL
Merion ... +..v.0 Jan. 17th

Steamers marked * do not [ nrr) wuu-ug 8.

NEW SERVICE—3oston to Mediterranzan orts
Commonwealth Jun, 3 Vancouver Jan. 10
New lngland Jan, 17 Cambromen Jan. 31

fids! h![u v-nloon- electrie light, rious pro
menade decks. For furthe rln(uh ion epply
loany agent of the company, or Lo
DAVID TORRA‘IC}_ & CO., General Ageats,
3t. Sacrament Street, Montrea

S AT HAMILTON,
CHARLES E. MUP(‘AN W. J. GRANT

BOOKSELLER

INS

J. 6. Y. BURKHOLDER

CENERAL INSURANCE
District Agent Livervool v\nd TLondon and
Globe, Assets over $60,00,00
OFFICE—Room 12, Sun L xlu Building.
Il,lephnnc 610,

F. W. CATES & BRO.,

DISTRICT AGENTS

Royal Insurance Co.
Assets, Including Capital,
$45,000,000.

Office—39 James Street South,
Telephone 1448.

“00“0000““’0000“‘ 0096

All Sizes of

Anthracite
Coal.

R. 0.&A. B.

MAGKAY,

6 arket Square.
Telephone 1369.

'0 9000090030000 000000000000

ECook‘s Cotton Root Compound.

25N Ladies® Favorite,

SRS Is the only eafe, reliable

::‘.4.' H§¥ regulator on which woman
y can depend “in_the hour

Prepared In two :‘r;mM c’
!t\e.‘g[u 2.
0. 1.—For

fa

stronger— la

Ladies—ask vour (r i
Cottcn Root (-nnpuuml Take no other
®s ail pills, 3 i Imi mticnt are
dangerous.

Co
Windsor, Ont.
No.1 and No. 2 are sold in Hamilton :mnl

ia by all responsibie |

The New Store
Canadian Watch

and Jewelry Co.
Cor. King and Mary Sts.
Manufacturers’ Ag and Importersof

Fine Art Statusry and Potteryware

An Elegant lino of ornamental Gold Clocks
and Bric-a-Brac for wedding pressnts. Xmas
st designs. He surn to see our
stock and prices before going elwewhere,
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry a speciulty,
Open eveninga, Will be pleased (o show

| goods and givo prices.

Good
Printing

The only kind executed by

The Times Printing Co.

Ring us up
See our samples
and be convinced.

For Fine
Book and
Job Printing
we can’t be beaten.
i Telephone 368.

g Rates on application.
CEO K Annnns

BLACHFORD & SON,
Funeral Directors,
87 King street west.
Kstablished 1848
Private Mortaary.

norlhcrn Luum h

0090000000900 000000000000090009093009000000090000¢

TRAVELLERS’ GUIDE

CANADIAN
v IPACIFIC

FOR
New Year's Vacation

Will issue return tickets vo

GENERAL PUBLIC

At Single First-Class Fare, od
December 31st, 1902, and Jnnunri'o 1st, z‘}“}‘}:}‘
valid for return_unull January 2nd, 18

At First-Class Fare and O je-Thiwd, going
December 20th, 3Cth, 31st, 1902, and January 1st,
1003, good returning until January 5th, 1903,

TEACHERS and STUDENTS

(On sutrender of Standard Form of School
(\xgv?uon Railway Certificate signed by Prin.
ripa
At First-Class Fare and One-Third, from
December 6th to 31st, 1902, umluuva wuu«l re.
mn»lng uuhlll.muury 19th, 1

tween all stations in an\dn. Port Art)
anlr Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit, Mich,, Bul‘r’u‘f:
\‘} nv]u Eas (

nml ton ( c.e‘ or, King and James St
. GRANT, Agent. s

INTERCOLONIAL
European
Mail
Service

| ['.anad-a’s The

Famous “ Maritime
Train Express”

Leaving Montreal (Bonaventure Deépot)
12 noon Sunday, carrying the English
mail, lands

Passengers
Baggage

and
.
Mail
alongside the Royal Mail Steamships at
Halifax the follow ing \Iund:n

The Grand Trunk’s Express from the
West makes connection at the Bonaven.
ture Depot.

Write for Time Tables, Fares, eto., to
WM. ROBINSON,
General Tm\elhng Agent,

10 King St. West,
Turunlu. Ont.

All trains leave Hamilton fmm Stuart Street
ted.

| buumn unless otherwise no

 BOUND, VIA NIAGARA FALLS—
rt for Niagara Falls and New York at
m, *5.32 a.m,, 19.53 a.m., *5.45 p.mn., and

)Y{ BUFFALO AT

L 1o a.m., *12,35 p.m., nd' *7.15 p.ano.

5,45
p! umhuu slopi. 18.40 a.m.,

\\’l-,sl BOUND- Uepnrt for London, Detroit,
Port Huron and Chicago, “12.45 a.m., *8.45 a.m
‘845 p.m. and lpternational Limited at ‘5.4
pm. For Hmnv.funl C .

a.m., 13.45 p.n. and 16, Local trains 1o
London making all intermediate stops, 18.20
a.m. und 18,35 p.m. For Galt, Guelph and

s. Jl) A m. and 13.45 p.m. and

85 p.
\HRIHFR\ I}I\I\I()\ For Jarvis, Port
Dover, Tilsonburg and St. Thomas, 19, a.m. and
15.50 p.m. from Stuart street and 19.10 a.m. and

| 15.58 p.m. from King street. For Georgetown,

Allandale, Collingwood, ete., 17.30 a.m. and
14.50 p.m. from Stuart street and 7.45 a.m. and
15.05 r.m. fro g street,

OR M( AL—Depart at {7.00 a.m.,

1 lun!n for Har
"lle.m.,, *2.10,

+ Daily exce

Chas. E. Mor, City Ticket Office, No. 11

| James ntreex uux\u " Hamiltou. Iv..cvmoneun.

TOnONTO HAMILTON & BUB'FALO
RAILWAY.

Leave
Hamiltoh,
Buffulo E xpress.. &,
p.ol... § D

9.50 a.m.

ton .

Welland Accomoaation. §:35 p.m,

r and Sleeping car on tr leaving

p.m., and on train ving at

§ iman Parlor cars on all other

|vvnx h’trains.

rive
Humllt(m

.40 w1, Brantford & Waterford Exp t
1205 pm.. . Hrant ford Express.....t10.5) a.m.
 5.05 pm..D !humm Toledo &

C

18.00 p.m.... Brantford A\\ aterford
— Brantford & Waterford
ntford and \\'.uLethrd,

ini « nd D ichigan
(,.““m necting at Waterford n.\h traing
leaving Ha onatdp.m, undnrmmg/\lﬂum
ilton at 0.
tions and further information,
apply to J AN nr»ck' Tlx L!\L Agent, Phone

. Ba C

X G ém \\{nr\ay §Sunday nnly

CANADIAN PAOII“IC RAILWAY
I nme lh\u\.uuu Arrive at Hamilton

8458 m,
*1040 A, m.

3,00 p. 3
0&1(\ p. m

| *810p. m

1Dally, " excapt Sunda

| HAMXLTON RADIAL ELEO’I‘RIO R'Y,

WEEK DAY SERVICE.
Leave H:umlrnn—-. 10, 910, 11.10 a.m., 1, 2.30.
10, 6,16, 7.45,

10.45 p.m.
i . 1210,
3.15, 4.15,

10.45 car “..1 ‘alwayy mn Rill atter (ho opera.
On Suurda) nights will leave nt 11 p.m.
SUNDAY BERVICE.
Lcnve Ihvnil(on —9.10, 11.10 a.m,, 1, 2.30, 4.15,
6.10, 7.45. 9.15 =
Léave H\\r]\(!ﬂlO"L-S 15, 10.10, &.m., 12.10, 1.43,
8.15, 5.10, 7, 8.30 p.m

HAMILTON & DUNDAS RAILWAY
LEAVE DU ‘(DAS.
r’ St. West—6.05, 7.45,9.25,11.10 a.m.,
LN‘"’ |ng , 4 35, 5.55, 6.55, 840 10.10 p.I.
atml»vﬂ 10.8, 9.40. ll .’On.m.
6.15, 7.15, 8.50, 10.30 p.
On Saturduys u spectal car will lenu Dundu
at 12.15and 215 p.m.
LEAVE HAMILTON.
Leave Gore St. Station—8.45, 8.45, 10.3) a.m.,
12.15, 2.15. 4.13, 5.15, 8.15, 7.15, 8, 9.30, lllsri
On Saturdays & upec\-l car wiil leave Hamil-
t 115 an:
!olnl ‘l‘& car wlllnlwly- “will always wait uotil
after the opera.
BUNDAY anwlcl;.

From Du
K[ng qz wm.~s._a. 95.1, ll llu.m 1.50, 8.00,
H}%m st Smuun—am 10, 1,3 am, 2 4 &

P From Hamilton— Gore St. Station.
9.15 p.m.

BAM!LTON GRIKSBY & BHAMS-
VILLE BLECTRIO RAILWAY.
Hamilton—7.10. 8,10, 9.10, 10. l0 a.m.,

Leave e—86.
12,15, Ll& Lll 3.15. 4.15, S.IS. Up m.
TURDAY TIM
Leave ﬂnmll!on-—7 10. &l D IO l 0, 11,10 &,
m. 12,10, 2.10. 310, 4.10, 6.10, .10, 7. lﬂ. 9.10 10.10

IAnvo Boamsville—8.15, 7.15, 8.15, 915, 10 H
am., 1215, 1.1, 2.15, 3.15, 4.15. 5.13, 6.1, 8.15, 9
p.m.

[UNDA’
Leave Hmﬂwn—llﬂ. I8 10 ..m.. 12.45, 210,
8 0‘5.10.110.&&50 m.
o Beamsville—7.15; 0.15 a.m,, 1215, L15,
815 14 615, 815 pm.




